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Amour ! cruel Amour ! tes amertumes et tes douceurs 
ſont ẽgalement funeſtes—et les mortels periſſent 
toujours ou de tes maux, ou de tes remedes ! IRS . | 
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AND To THE OTHER 5 bi 

gy OFFICERS OF HIS MAJESTY's FIFTH (or Non es 
5 REGIMENT OF O O. 
THE FOLLOWING 


I 5 INS p CS 
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As A SMALL MARK OF THE RESPECT. AND ESTEEM 
= or THEIR MOST DEVOTED, == 
; : | MOST FAITHFUL, 1 
| AND OBEDIENT HUMBLE SERVANT, : f 


| | 5 | 7 
20th October, 1784. f AUTHOR 


ADVERTISEMENT: 
T E Compoſition of the following Poem 
has been the employment of} its Author 
when at a loſs for amuſement, or When no 
| ſource of it could be found, ſo innocent and 
fatisfaQtory.---He now, with diffidence, ſub- 
mits it to the Public; and while from the 
_ candid and liberal Critic he will be proud of 
the acknowledgment of any merit it may 


poſſeſs, to him, he will be equally "ow | 18 


the correction of its errors. 
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DWA R D and W . fas ale un- 
happy attachment and misfortunes flouriſhed in in 


Scotland about the end of the thirteenth century. With 


exquiſite beauty, and clegance of form, Eleonora had ö 
the lofteſt heart, and moſt intereſting manner. - Ed. 


wand was bold, fiery, and impetuous---his heart was 


full of ſenſibility ; ; but his paſſions were violent, and, 


ungovernable. Soon 4 his birth, his Father, in a 
conteſt with a neighbouring Baron, had been deprived 
of his poſſeſſions, and his life; and had left his ſen 


friendleſs, and unprotected. Touched with the help 


; leſs condition of Edward, a powerful Baron ' ropk him 


| ales 


— — 


3 
— 


— 


— 2 * 
n 
2 

4 bh 


—ͤ— — 
2 = 
3 


ARGUME N x. 


1 
0 his care, and adopted him as his own. As he 


advanced in years, he ſhewed : a vigour of genius, that, 


it was hoped, would repair the fortunes of bis houſe, 


and do honour to his country. He frequently fi ignalized 
himſelf againſt the Engliſh, and gradually grew into 


the eſteem of his countrymen, by his dauntleſs valour, 
: and r attachment to Liberty. At the age of 


ewenty, at the Caſtle of his Patron, he firſt beheld his 
\ 


; Eleonora. Her beauty „her voice, her manner, * 


him ſenfations to which hitherto he had been a ſtranger, 


| and in inſpired him with. an attachment, which ended in | 


| dry age ruin. 


ths as long conteſt with Edward the Firſt, Edward 
wid his Peron took up arms againſt chat Monarch, in 
defence of the freedom of their country; and ſoon 
, * the aſſiſtance of his — he obtained the 


terri- 
2 — 
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territories of which kis Tacker had been deprived. The 
Father of Eleonora, having joined the oppoſite party, 
removed his Daughter from the \Caftle of Balarno' to 
England, where foon, her connection with/Edward was 
diſcovered. by its conſequences.  Enraged at the diſ- 
| honour of his Daughter, he turned his arms againſt 
Edward, whom, with the aſſiſtance of the Engliſh | 
King, he expelled from his lately acquired polſcſfions ; 5 
at the fame time obtaining an edit, which condemned + 
him to PIN exile. 


His Patron had fallen in bats: and his party was 
now ruined. Driven from his native country, he wan- _ 
* dered over a great part of Europe ; his mind diſtracted 
with love, ambition, and an ardent deſire of revenge. 
For ever deprived of his Eleonora, all his friends being 
either ſlain, or N he funk under the preſſure 
5 1 | N offi: 


AR G Us M R N I. 
1 accumulated misfortunes, and died of a broken 


heart, in ſome part of Norway, about the twenty: 


fourth year of his age. 
The following epiſtle i is ſuppoſed to have been written 


in his exile. 'The unfortunate object of his love was ſhut 


up in an old Caſtle in an unfrequented part of Scotland, 


where ſhe paſſed the remainder of her days in cheriſh- © 


ing the remembrance of Edward, and in weeping over 
their mutual . and misconduct. 


— 


Tus WANDERER, &. 


A o'er the world's extended waſte I roam, 

Far from my friends, my country, and my home, 
An hapleſs Wanderer! ever doom d'to prove 
The pang ſevere of diſappointed Love; 
Still thy idea clouds my, lonely way, e 
Whether o er Afric's burning ſands 1 ſtray, * 
Or on the hills of cold Siberia caſt; T 
» Fea the fierce rigour of the Northern blaſt! 

„ B a In 


1 . } 

In vain I fly thee !---ſource of all my woe! 
Thy form purſues me whereſoe er I go; 1238 
Thoſe fatal charms which once, in happier days, 

Ty fondly priz'd beyond a Nation's praiſe, . 
With fad remembrance haunt my tortur d brain, 
Fire all my breaſt, and rage thro' every vein $ 

Bid Fame no longer waſte her fmiles on me, 

And bold Ambition leave my ſoul for thee | 

Ah, Eleonora! lovely, peerleſs Maid, 

In whom my foul its kindred form furvey'd | 

Say thou, dear object of my every thought, | 
Canſt thou deſtroy the charm thyſelf haſt wrought? 20 
Tear thy lov'd image from my troubl'd breaft, : 

| Reſtore me to myſelf, and heal my wounded reſt ! 
Ah, no! theſe cver-ſtreaming tears proclaim 

My woes deep-rooted in my inmoſt frame; I 


1 
For while o er worlds unknown I wildly rove, 
And eager ſtrive to ſteal one thought from love: 
Where'er I turn thy fatal form appears, 

Wakes me to madneſs, or demands my tears; 

Where'er I roam, I ſeek for peace in vain, 

Ah, vainly ſeek one interval from pain 30 
Ere I beheld thee---with indifference bleſt, 

No idle ſorrow harbour'd in my breaſt ; 

Like the calm lake unruffl'd and ſerene, 

When every breeze is huſh'd along the plain; | 

If o'er its breaſt ſome rambling Zephyr ſtray, 

The quivering waves its gentle touch obey, 

And quivering, circling, ſilent fink away: 

So oft the tranſient pain of fancied woes 

Ruffled the ſtillneſs of my minds repoſe; _ 


B 

Then firſt I faw thy lovely form appear, 755 40 
Then firſt chy fatal name aſſail'd my car: | 

I faw thee fair! and eagerly regn'd . 

For thee each object of my tranquil mind. 

In vain Concealment ſtrove to quench the flame, 

The more conceal” a7 the iercer i it became“; Th 

Abſent from thee, I felt yet unknown fears, 

I wept---nor knew the reaſon of my bare 

Still i in my ear thy pleaſing accents hung, 

Oft flow d thy name from my unconſcious tongue 
How thrill” d each nerve thro this enraptur'd frame, | 50 

When firſt thoſe eyes approv'd thy Edward's flame ! 

Thoſe eyes, inform'd by 1 to impart, 

Love's ſofteſt feelings to an Hermit's heart ; 


* Quoque magis tegitur, tectus mags zſtuat ignis. Oviv. 


hide. 
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Bright as that ray, whole ever-glorious light, 
Diſpell d the horrors of primæval night; 
O, with what rapture glow d my breaſt the while, 
Touch'd by the magic of thy lovely ſmile | | 
That heavenly ſmile! whoſe light'ning can controut ; 
The wildeſt tumult of th' impaſſion'd ſoul ; 
Whoſe rays have kindl'd, when by | Grief ſuppreſt, 60 
The torch of Hope in pale Misfortune's breaſt; pd eng 
And to its fruitful ſource compell d to fly 
The mournful tenant of AMiQon's eye !' 
While on thoſe lips my ſoul enraptur'd hung, 
Each ſenſe ſuſpended, and each nerve unſtrung, 
Love Love alone, engroſs d my e brain, 
Ambition ſigh d, and Honour ſued in vain, 
Nor Fame, nor Wealth, had longer charms for me; 3 
Fame, Wealth, Ambition, I refign'd for thee | 
e ©: > 


Then Hope's gay ſmile beam'd o'ermy. future years, 70 : 
But Reaſon, trembling, mingled {miles wich tears; 
For, thro' the veil of Hope, her eye dof d 
: My heart by Pain in Pleaſure's garb deceiv'd ; 
Illufve Hope ſtill led my ſoul aſtray, *_ 
The Syren ſmil'd, and Paſſion ſmooth'd the way | 
But ſoon the dear illuſion ceas d to pleaſe, | 
And baſeleſs prov'd the dream of future caſe ; 
Each opening proſpect droop d its tow ring head, a 
And all the glitt ring train of Fancy fled ! 
Now, in theſe wilds, whereSilence holds her reign, 8 o 
And Nature's tear bedews th unfertile plain, 
Too well in theſe forſaken climes I find 
The fad reſemblance of my deſert mind; 
For now with grief, with every care oppreſt, . 
Each nobler paſſion flies my gloomy breaſt, 


Each 


2 e 1 Fo x 1 
Each hope that charm d when life's gay morning ſmil d, 
And leaves Deſpair ſole tenant of the wild. | 
Oft when the morn emits its earlieſt rag 
I wander forth, regardleſs of my way; 

Amid the horrors of Norwegian ſhows, , _ ; 90 
where wild and loud the ruthleſs tempeſt blows; 
Where diſtant ſuns diſpenſe their languid ray, 

And Winter's mantle ſaddens all the day: 

Far where no trace of human kind is known, 
I fly to find one lonely {pot my own. | 
For now methinks theſc languid looks diſcloſe 
To every eye the nature of my woes; 

Oft from yon cliff, whoſe wild ſtupendous form 
Wars with the mg and defies the ſtorm, oy 
My eager eyes the wat'ry waſte explore, ro 
Jo catch one glance of Caledonia's ſhore ; 


. 
Far, where the ocean ſeems to prop the ſkies, 
Methinks I ſee the well-known land ariſe. 
Ah me, what tumults then aſſail my ſoul, 
Wild as the lier that beneath me roll 


When my keen ſword oppos'd a tyrant's ſway ? 


When hovering o'er me, in her flaming car, 
The red-ey d ſpirit of the direful war 

Nerv'd my young arm, Fo hoſt on hoſt aroſe, 
To hurl her thunder on my country's foes! Fi; 
Then glory, roaming o'er the field of fame, 
Beam d on the opening honours of my name, 
Edits me triumphant thro' the battle's wild, 


| And Vict'ry, perch'd upon my helmet, ſmil'd ! 


How chang'd my lot fince that all-glorious day, 


When Bards, inſpir'd for me, awak'd the lyre, 
And warm'd my breaſt with all La patriot's fire; 


TIO 


Now 


T is 


Now loſt to hope, while all my fires decay, _ * 
Friendleſs, unſhelter d, o'er the world I ſtray 5 
 Unworthy deem d of every human care, 120 


A Man of Sorrow !---guided by Deſpair | _ 
In vain for me the Spring diſplays her Rove, | 
My happy days with Spring return no more; 
O now farewel the joys I once poſleſt, 

When Spring returning ſaw no happier breaſt ; 

Now Spring ſhall come---with wonted luſtre ſhine, 
And wake to gladneſs every heart but mine“ 

1 Tho droops my ſoul beneath our private woe, 
Still for my Country one ſad tear ſhall flow; 

8 Once happy land! where Freedom ſoar d 3 1 30 


Boe on the wings of Oſſian 8 towering ſong; 7 


* O primavera gioventu del anno 
Bella Madre de fiori, &c. &c. Guarixt, 


D Then 
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\ Then, Rome's bold ſpirit glow” d in Scotland's veins, 5 

Then, ſhone thy ſons on war's embatt! d-plains, 

Then---nobly fir'd a tyrant's pow'r withſtood.; 
And fed young Freedom with a tyrant's blood 

| Here\dwells that Freedom, which, yet unſubdued, 

"I hro' every toil thy daring ſons purſued, 

On theſe rude rocks, all barren, bleak and bare, 

With mien undaunted, and majeſtic air ; „ 

Towering aloft, behold the Goddeſs ſtand, 140 

And breathe her daring fpirit o'er the land! | 

Smiling to fee her hardy ſons ariſe, 

And ſtubborn- breaſted, brave the polar ſkies } 

When Heaven offended in its anger hurl'd 

Diſcord, and Rapine, o'er the antient world; 

When Bobhan virtue with her Cato died, : 


And Conſcript-fathers bow'd to Cæſar's pride; | 


FF = 1 


When loſt Philippi gave new cauſe to mourn 


Brutus from life, and from his country tern; 
Then blood-ſtain' d Freedom rais d her drooping head, 1 od | 
And from the walls of Rome indignant fled, 
Spurning the fetters of Imperial ſway, 

Oer trackleſs wilds ſhe bent her deveous way; 

Her Parent, * in the deſert ſmil'd; 

And Freedom rais'd her ſtandard i in the wild! 

Fi ir d with my man I catch a glorious flame, 
And burn to raiſe my long-negle&ed name, 
Ambition's current nobly ſpurns controul, 

And wakes the native vigour of my ſoul,, | | 
Aſſumes the ſway ignoble Love poſſeſs d, | 160 
And reigns a while the ſovereign of my breaſt! 
: Yet ſoon with unavailing ſighs I feel _ 
O'er every ſenſe th' alluring ſoftneſs ſteal, 3 
ö 5 uick 
155 TI In 


r 
Quick thro each vein the fatal poiſon move, 
Unman my ſoul, and give me back to love! 


Again I vie thee | in idea bleſt, „ 
b 6616 ſigh, and pant * thy breaſt! 


What can Ambition's. every ſource : afford? / 
What, tho' the proftrate world ſhould call me 1 0 
Yet He whoſe {word on Cannz's fatal plain 170 


Wak' d pale-ey'd terror in Rome's ev'ry vein; 
Even He the world's great empire did refign, | 
Loſt in the folds of meaner charms than thine. 
Were Heav'ns rich joys reſerv'd alone for _ 
This rebel heart would fly from Heav'n to thee, 
If mine the tranſport which thy charms beſtow, 
Ev'n Heav'n itſelf, without one pang, Nrego ! 1 
| When o'er my head Misfortune held her dart, 
And when ſhe pierc'd this agonized heart, | 
Didſt 


CL 9 Þ 
Didſt thou not claſp me to thy faithful breaſt, x80 
Soothe every care, and buſh my ſoul toreſt; 
Ah ! then muſt he, who now thy woes ſhould ſhare, 
Who now ſhould prove thy refuge from deſpair; 
Muſt he whoſe arms have oft with rapture 1 1 Fic 
Thy lency iam te e ail NS 3b 
On which reclin'd you blam d the too ſhort ile, & 
Loft in the wild delirium of delight ; os | 
Muſt he forſake thee, and unkindly leave, 
| To fad deſpair the generous heart you gave! 

Ah! ever doom'd, diſtraction in thy air, 190 

Thy locks diſhevel'd, and thy boſom bare. 50 
In lone complaints to ſigh the night away, 

Fly from thyſelf, and dread the coming day; 

Doom'd its return, unceaſing to proclaim, 

With tears of nn and the bluſh of: ſhame. 

| E | O0 


Mild as the Zephyr of the vernal morn ! 


O Miſery! thou, whoſe all-ſubduing power, © 
This heart acknowledg' din life's earlieſt hour; 


Whoſe fatal dart with aim unerring thrown, 


Even in my cradle mark'd me as thy wn: 

O from thy ſtores of ſorrow hadſt thou a 200 
Some keener pang with poignant anguiſh fraught z 
Some untried pang thy vengeance had preſerv'd, 


To ſtrike for crimes, as yet unknown, reſerv' d. 
Hadſt thou on me thine utmoſt rancour ſhed, 


Exhauſted all thy quiver on my head; ? 

Oh did I fingly bleed, not all thy art, 
Could wring one figh from this diſtracted heart; 
But now in vain I ſtrive thy wrath to bear, 


Since Eleonora falls---{ad victim of deſpair! — | 


O thou whom beauty's varied charms adorn, 210 


= 
E 
- : = | ; Pa 2 : | : 1 yn | 5 - : 
When Love, in more than wonted ſoftneſs dreft, 


The tear that now is dropping o'er thy own ; + 
Peace in thy breaſt have rear d her fav'rite flower, | _ 


In evil hour the ruthleſs ſpoiler came, 


Beauty's warm beams emerging from thy tears F 


With ſmiles affail'd thy unſuſpecting breaſt; 


. Had I, regardleſs of myſelf, reveal de 


The various woe beneath his ſmile. conceal d; 
Then would have flow'd, for other's woes alone, 


And Pleaſure ſhar'd with thee her envied powered © 8 
Such was thy lot, till cruel Edward ſtole 48: eee 15 
Virtue's mild Sceptre from thy guiltleſs ſoul ; | 


Seduc'd thy heart, and gave thee all to ſhame ! 

| Yet ah | while muſing o'er. thy varied woe, 
No vain remorſe this ſtubbgrn breaſt can know ; 
For, when to Fancy's eye thy form appears, 


Again 


\ 


[ 22 1 . 5 


Nn my ſond impaſſion d boſom h 
And rouze each thrilling tumult of deſire: + 0 


I mourn gh woes, which e E to view, 230 
Reaſon gives way Abeba wild RR row adT 


And all thy beauties burſt upon my foul | | w 5 
My Love appears, array d in every charm, 


With joy long loſt this — dsl bn 
Drives from my mind all thought of former * fo 

| And calls me back to Love and bliſs again! | 
Vet Miſery ſoon, in ten- fold terrors a 1 oy 

Flies to aſſert her empire o'er my breaſt; 


While all her fiends their ready aid impart © 240 


To drag thy fatal image from my heart 
In vain they ſtrive ! tho' ruin'd and oppreſt, 
Still ſhalt thou find a ſhelter in my breaſt ; 


Still 


EF WM 1 

still ſhall thy dear idea there remain, 
And Love with Miſery hold divided reign ! 
Come Eleonora chou for whom 1 live, 


. For whom alone with ceaſeleſs tears I grieve; 


Come and recall paſt pleaſures to my fight, 

Grant me once more to taſte of rich delight; 

Once more to fink into thy folding arms, 230 

Grow to thy breaſt, and riot on thy charms; ah: 

Once more to ſeal the wild impaſſion'd __ Ang 

And drink diſtraction from the cup of bliſs! A 

Ah nol ah act to thee thoſe joys are Ger, l 

And Love e mock thy ſoul no more; 
Too long beneath their faſcinating fway, 

Reaſon and virtue proſtrate captives lay. 

Now let me turn, where to thoſe weeping eyes, 

Thy peace deſtroy d, and bleeding fame ariſe! 
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And then behold Love's idle train retire, Þ 44 41,4 mb 
And the laſt roſes of thy cheek expire : . 
| Whoſe charms once beaming with celeſtial hs 
ET Turn'd Reaſon giddy at the bright diſplay— 

: Where once they ſhone, te Diſappointment low'r, 
And Life s ſoft ſoother ſink beneath her power "2 
Prepar'd for guiding, thro” the vale of pain, 

Thy trembling | Spirit to her dark domain | | 

Can I forget---when late with wandering ſpent, 
As near yon ſhore my languid ſteps I bent, 
The wearied ſun · beams on the waters lay, 270 

And ewittring Swallows ſkimm'd the watery way: PL 
Calm was the ſea, the winds were heard no more, 

While lazy ſurges feebly reach'd bebe; | 
Slept every breeze, and clear the boundleſs ſky, 

All Nature ſmil'd, and all ſeem' d bleſt - but I : 


A 


_— 1 


Even then thy woes as weeping Fancy drew q 
Thy well-known image ſtole upon my view, 
Flow chang d from her, Who in Balarno's grove 
Raviſh'd my ſoul with all the bliſs of Love! 
Pale, and dejected—in her penſive air 
Appear d the ſtillneſs of reſign d deſpair 1 


One tear which Sorrow had forgot to freeze, 


« How long, Great Heaven, on this poor helpleſs heas 


cc 
(c 


c 


A 


10 


C 


c 


Wilt thou the rigour of thine anger ſhed, 
Lo, a pale ride ſhrinks beneath thy rod, 


Loſt to herſelf, her father, and her God! 


Forgive the frailty of a wretched maid, 
Whole artleſs ſoul, by guilty love betray a. 


7 


280 


Beam di in that eye whoſe luſtre yet could pleaſe, 
With ber ſoft hair the lovely tear ſhe dry d, 
And thus the wretch in broken accents ſigh' d: 


* 


190 


« Secks 


a 


. 

8: Seeks its loſt ence in penitence aa pray's r, 

25 © And flies to thee from anguiſh and deſpair oh 
Known to misfortune, while a child in years, 


My life's firſt dawning overcafi with tears, 
My Gon youth by Love's ſoft power betray'd, 85 
Its fires extinguiſh'd, and its bloonx decay d; 
Voung as J am, for me no joys remain, 

And length of being is but length of pain: | 
 Alife df tears which yet unceaſing ſtart, 200 
Wrung by the gripe of anguiſh from my heart! 
Come chen, O Death! and ſoothe my troubl d breaſt 
Tranſport my ſoul to realms of endleſs reſt, A ; 
Lay thy cold hand on this diſtracted brain, a \ 
Deaden each nerve, and temper every pain, 
Blot out each ſtain of ſorrow from my mind, 1 


Nor leave one ace of all I love denen 


_ - So0n 


of 


of 


While Life expiring glimmers in my eye, 


4 27 47 


Soon ſhall this breaſt ſtill faithful ys to glow, 


This heart to tremble, and theſe tears to flow ; 


At that ſad bour, when Fancy 8 dreams are o'er, 
When Love.can charm, and Hope decile no more, 
Perhogs ſome generous ſtranger's tender care 

May ſoothe the laſt ſad moments of deſpair ; | 

Some ſympathizing breaſt with pity mov'd, 


Some kindred ſpirit who like me has lov'd, 


At Life's laſt hour may catch my fleeting breath, 


And into ſmiles convert the pang of death ; 
Even then this Stranger ſhall with wonder ſee « 


My parting ſoul {till fondly cling to thee; 


See thy idea load my farewel ſigh ; 


See that idea warm my fainting heart, 
Till life and Love 1 in one fad gh depart. 
: . F 1 
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